" NEW BOOKS.

New York, by Dede’s Limner.

Bertte, Charlie, Sybil—these English
proper names of dignity and beauty will

t the eye of the reader pleasantly in Mr.

E. F. Benson's new novel, “The Relentless
City” (Harper & Brothers). Bertie and the
others happily have undergone no change
ginoe Dodo's time; they are the same calm,
scint{llating company, warranted to remain

lacid and to continue the conversation in
the best British manner even in a Kraka-
tana earthquake. For the sake of the con-
trast Mr. Benson brings Bertie and Sybil
to New York, which 18 the reientless city
of the title and every bit as good as Kraka-
taga, we should say, in the author's view.

Rertie I8 Lord Keynea and (surprising nov-
elty in and out of a novel) is after an Ameri-
can heirees.

Chapter IV. shows up the dreadful city
as it appeared at Broadway and Thirty-
fourth street at the close of a hot September
day. The pleasantest urban journey of our
experience was performed in London in an
omnibus that went out to Hackney one
afternoon when it rained. There was plenty
of time to enjoy it. Here at Broadway and
Thirty-fourth street all was so different.
The streaming multitudes in the electrio
cars trod flercely on one another's feet and
depended marvellously in clusters from
straps. They were manses of damp, human
heat talking through their noses. The
polsee were many and deafening, and in-
clnded the roar of the Herald presses print-
ing Buster Browns. Strangely, it may seem
to the reader, some of the noise was oon-
tributed by the iron-shod wheels of drays
flagellating “the uneven, ill-paved cobbles
of the street.” Moreover this neighborhood
was marked by “dingy, sour-smelling res-
taoranta®; and though we cannot be quite
sure, for the language is too cautious to
be entirely clear, our impresaion is that Mr.
Benson, on that crowded and painful after-
noon, found the Hotel Waldorf casting its
shadow in a westerly direction, and well
nigh as far as Hoboken, where the sun was
mightily and mighty terridly setting at the
time. We may notice here before we forget
it that a few days later Mr. Benson found
Newport and Long Isldand engaged in a
pocial war that sewayed those two oom-
munities “more bitterly and poignantly
than the War of Independence swayed the
North and the South.”

,Lewis 8. Palmer’s country place on Long
Island, where Bertie and S8ybil were enter-
fained, was pleasanter in some respects
fhan Broadway and Thirty-fourth street
Tts statuary, for one thing, was superior to
ghe Horace Greeley and the W. E. Dodge
of the urban looality. The most powerful
#trokes of the author's satire of American
society are undoubtedly bestowed in his
deacription of Mrs. Lewis S. Palmer'a pearl-
fishing entertainment. We will gratify our
seaders with just alittle of this. Mrs. Palmer
and the Prince of Saxe-Hochlaben, *“a disso-
lute young man of twenty-five, with a limp,
s past, and no future,” led the way. “The
erowds screamed and ohattered through
the woods, following their illustrious leader,
and at last emerged onto the beach, There
an immense sort of bathing establishment
had been erected, containing hundreds of
iittle cabinets. Therp were two wings, one
for men, one for womer, and in each cabinet
for women was a blue serge skirt and san-
tll, a leather pouch and a small fishing net.

ewoh cabinet for men was the same ap-
peratus, winus the skirt. The lagoon itself
pmelled strongly of rose water, for thou-

ds of gallons had just been emptied into

8, and the surface was covered with float-
ing tables laden with refreshments, and
large artificial water lilies; and scattered
over the bottom of the lagoon, scattered,
too, with a liberal hand, were hundreds of
pearl oysters.”

We pause a single moment to direct at-
tention to the fact that In this strong attack
on American society the (ierman aristoc-
raoy {8 also made to suffer. Bertie and
8ybil must have had their_opinion of the
Prince of Saxe-Hoohlaben, who i8 quite as
vulgar and ridiculous, as far as we-can see,
as the corner of Broadway and Thirty-
fourth street. The satirist powerfully
goes on:

“There was no time wasted. As soon as
Prince Fritz grasped the situation, and it
had been made clear to him that he might
keep any pearls he found, he rushed madly
to the nearest cabin, rolled his trousers up
to the knee, and put the sandals on his
rather large, ungainly feet, and plunged
into the rose-waterad lagoon. Nor were the
rest slow to follow his exéhple, and in five
minutes it was a perfect mob of serge-
skirted women and bare-legged men.
Shrieks of ecstasy greeted the finding of
the pearls, cries of dismay arose if the shell
was found to contain nothing. Faster and
more furious grew the efforts of all to secure
them. For a time the floating refreshment
tables attracted not the smallest attention.
In particular the Prince was entranced,
and, not waiting to gpen the shells where
the oyster was still alive (most, ho%ever,
had been killed by the rose water or the
Journey. and gaped open), he stowed them
away in his pockets, in order to examine
them afterward, not waste the precious
moments when so many were in competi-
tion with him, and his raucous cries of *Ach,
Himmel, there is a peauty!" resounded like
a hass drum through the shrill din. He
paid no attention whatever to the throng
round him; for the present he was intent
on the entertainment, and paused only
once to empty a bottle of Munich beer,
which had been especially provided for him
on a table with a scarlet tablecloth, for the
day was hot and the exertions of grubbing
i the sand quite severe. Bertie Keynes
had not entered the water with the first
wild scramble, but had stood on the bank a
few minutes divided between amazement

and helpless giggling as he observed Mrs. |

Cyprue F. Bimm, a stout, middle-aged

woman lately widowed, plunge in without |
even pausing to take her stockings off, |

and fall flat on her face.”

It seems a pity in a story of such brilliant
pleasantry, that it should have been necee-
sary to kill off Bilton, the American impre-
sario, in the railroad tunnel at Frampton.
The axpress train struck Bilton in the tun-
vel, and Bertie and Amelie (she was Lewis
8. Palmer's superbly heautiful and healthy

daughter) were waiting at the station when |

the train came in.  As Bertie glanced at the

engine he “gave one short gasp of horror |

and grasped his wife's arm. ‘Bertie, what
I8 11" ghe said. ®*Go on, Amelio,” he said,
quckly  ‘Don't look to right or left, but
walk straight on,' She obeyed him, and he
went to the engine driver.

thing on your engine,’ he said.” Tnis is a

toch quite like Mr. Richard Harding Davis |

and some others—restrained but grim. We
were glad of the epilogue, in which Amelie
astures Bertie that the baby is wonderful

ko wonderful that she has the word of the
fnrse that she never saw such a clever baby.
We should not have eared to have the story
end wiih the remark of Bertie 1o the engine
driver A cheerful last word, for our
choice. before shutting up the book and

‘There is some- |
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MERRIMAN

Author of “The Sowers,” “With Edged

Tools,” ete.

BARLASCH

A romafice of those terrible days
when Napoleon’s reverses at Moscow
swept Europe with desolation. It

With Elﬂht tells how ¢ Barlasch,” a grizsled
Ilustrations veteran of the “Old Guard,” in the
. tenderness of his heart, protected the
by The Kinneys. young orphan maid Desires, and how
he sacrificed his life to bring her to

her lover.

; “Bariasch of the Guard® is without
Price doubt the finest thing of kind that
1.50 Mr. Merriman has yet accomplished in

fiction. “Barlasch” is a master piece.
3 —London World.
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The Master Rogue.

Being the Confessions of a Croesus.

" It is Mr. Phillips’ the
theme that makes it fascinating. It

is modernized with a telling realism that
c raham leaves no doubt as to the author’s knowi-
O (] w y==d
Phi"ips ed f the thin, hereof he writes.
Balti H
Author o 'I‘hobookhmllofoxtrmi
” f e character sketches, and there is no lao
Golden Flecoe. of varied incidents.—Newark Call.

10ustrated, $1.50

book in New York last week.

Btanley Weyman’s romance, **The Long Night,” was the best selling
It stood at the head of the first siz
both the “Tribune” and the ‘“ Amerioon” reports. Closely following
was Conan Doyle’s ** The Adveaturss of Geraed” ; two ‘“best sellers”
in one week from the kst of MoClure, Phillips & Co.

McCLURE, PHILLIPS & CO., N. Y.

READY TO-DAY

A Collection of 60

which there are fifty-four.

ART

JOHN S. SARGENT

Photogravure of his Finest Paintings

with a critical introduction by Mrs. Meynell.
net, an elaborate edition de luxe, $60.00 net.
HIS elaborate volume offers, for the first time, an adequate collection

of the paintings of Mr. Sargent, particularly of his portraits, of
The plates run as large as 7 x 10 inches

SCRIBNERS

Reproductions in

Folio $30.00

in size, offering a sufficient area for
the rendering of much of the tech-
nical as well as the general artistic
excellence of the originals. The
selection includes many pieces of
portraiture celebrated in this coun-
try as well as in England, copies of
which have been beyond the reach,
heretofore, -of the general public.
The list includes, among others

Mrs. Meynell
Carmencita
Ellen Terry as Lady The Duke of Portland

Coventry Patmore
Lady Hamilton
Mrs. Cornwallis-West Madame Duse
Mrs. Carl Meyerand Henry Marquand

Alfred Wertheimer
Miss Daisy Leiter

Some of the Paintings

Mrs. Joseph Chame
berlain

Macbeth Mrs, Graham Robert-
son

Joseph Jefferson

Children Mrs. Marquand
Paul Helleu

Theodore Roosevelt

last from even the cleverest conjecture,

FICTION

SANCTUARY

By EDITH WHARTON
With lustrations by Walter Appleton Clark. $1.50.

RS. WHARTON'S story, “Sanctuary,’ the first work of any length which

she has published since The Valley of Decision, deals with a psycho-

logical situation of a most interesting and novel kind, arising from a

question of heredity and covering two periods a generation apart. The whole
s worked out with the subtle power which is characteristic of Mrs. Whar-
ton’s best work, and holds the reader intent on the solution hidden until the

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, New York
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count of Col. Hamilton'’s visit to the lady
who would not marry him, a visit maew
twenty vears after the period of his rejec-
tion, she baing at that later time a perfectly
| unemotional widow with seven children,

{ will impress and amuse the reader. He
came with the stamp of the Indian climate
on bis face, a brown, gray-headed man,
thoughtful with the acquisitions of studious
years, a scholar of sensitive perceptions,
atill faithfully a bachelor, wondering what
i he should find the lady like; and the open-
| ing paragraph of the third chapter tells
| very suceinetly and plainly what she was
when he found her. We read:

“When Mrs. Crawford married, she pos-
| sessed a fresh complexion, good teeth, and
abundanece of hair, also a pretty power of
| biushing and sitring siient. By 8 her com-
plexion had losi its bloom, and her hair
was thinning fast; ar 50 hair, complexion
and teeth were alike gone, bher husband
was gone, tno-s8o that in the place of Maria
! Simpson, with her girlish charns, there re-
mained merely Mrs (rawford, an elderly l

woman like a thousand others, neither

noticeably plain nor in any way pleasing. |
; sShe could no longer blush, but she could l
| srill =it silent, hecause she had nothing 'o

sav. What few accomplishments she had

laid on in her vouth were long since worn

awayv  gone as completely as the plating
| off an old spoon—but seven children, all

living, formed her solid contribution 1o
| gociety * She said two things, quite calmly,

I after the Colonel had introduced himseit

Blowing out the electric light One was: “You have heard of my lose””
| Theother “It wasasad blow v,

Poet and Artist and Fine Girl. But the Colonsl remained a bachelo;

Mary Findlater has written a eharming | and Mrs. Crawford Is not the heromne ol

and A moving story in *The Rose of dov" | this ators I'he heroine i« Mis Crawford's
MoYure, Prillips & (. It hes an atmoss | oldest danghter, a girl in whorm the reader

Dhere of s own o and will make tie 1eader | will be bound 1o be interested  Wherever

{oe]

oeelf amid new scenes. ‘Ihe ac- | she got such a thing, Busan Crav ford grew |

up with a poetical and artistio nature. She
owned a drawing book, which nobody but
herself knew about, and which she usedjto

Oontinued on Eighth Page.
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"New International
~ Encyclopadia

Editors-in-Chiefl :
DANIEL COIT GILMAN, LL.D.

Pres dent of Johns Hopkins University (187¢«1962) . Pres'dent of Carnegie Institution,
HARRY THURSTON PECK, Ph.D., L.H.D. FRANK MOORE COLBY, M.A.

Professor in Columbla University. Late Professor in Few Vork University

To be useful an encyclopedia must be accurate. It must be handy, every subject
must be readily accessible. It must tell all it can about the subject, and! tell you its
' authority for what it says. It must also tell
you where to go for more detailed informa-
tion on that subject. Its information must
be the latest, it must correct all the errors of
older encyclopedias, eliminating what is
antiquated, and adding all that is new.

To be ten years newer than any other
work of its kind is to contain an immense
fund of information which can never be
found within the covers of an older wark.

Let anyone, professional man, mechanic,
'student, scientist, business man, artist, aye,
even laborer in any field of human occupa-
tion, but go over in his mind the advance of
knowledge, processes or methods of interest
to him alone, within the past ten years, and
then ask himself the question, “where can |
go to look up the subject.”

Evidently an encyclopadia ten years old
would be useless to him. Does not this
mean that any encyclopzdia that old is
actually useless to him or anyone else?

It takes years of work and the labor of
hundreds of eminent men, each an authority
on the subject on which he writes, to com-
pile and correct the matter for such a work,
and have it right. But that is just what has
been done with the

New International Encyclopadia

It was begun years later and brought out for use ten years newer, with ten years more of
human knowledge upon its pages than any other encyclopzdia tn print to-day. Knowing
this, is it any wonder that unsold editions of old'er encyclopedies are offered as great
bargains ?

The authoritiesin the New International Encyclopaedia are unquestioned,
being the highest. Its information is the best, being the neweste

These are the reasons why the people of to-day are purchasing the New
International Encyclopzdia to the exclusion of all others. Many are asking
us to take in part payment Cyclopadias of all kinds, both new and old.
Why do these people want to give up all other Cyclopedias? Why
do they unsolicited write to us for The New International? Simply because
The New International Encyclopadia is not a reprint or old material issued
in new form, but an absolutely new work from beginning to end, with the
very latest information on all subjects arranged for quick reference.

What itis: A monumental work of 17 octavo volumes, containing over 16,000
pages, 7,000 excellent illustrations, 100 full-page colored plates. More than 65,000 separate
articles, nearly twice as many as in any other encyclopadia.

The work, now practically complete, is still offered at a special introductory price. so
low and on terms so easy that every book-loving family may possess it and not feel the
outlay.

To early purchasers of The New International Encyclopedia we will send a

Handsome Book=case FREE. 00D,

Let us mail you an 80-page book containing
Specimen Pages, and our Easy Terms and Pr.ces.

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY

|
|
;
Publishers i
|

| DOLD, MEAD & CO., New York:
| Please send, without cost to me, the handsome book
describing THE NEW INTERNATIONAL ENCYCLO-
PAEDIA containing descriptions, sample pages, colored
illustrations, maps, and information regarding discount
and little-payment plan.
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CORVEAT FORM IN SHOOTING
Ipe dJlagiam 4t b 1t mis tosh w tpeeen
ters th oelsinlue with terget

This is one @f hundreds of interesting facts of woodcraft and outdoor |
sport that are to be learned from Ernest Thompson Seton’s new book,

TWO LITTLE SAVAGES

[ I is the largest and most important book vet published by the author

l | of “Wild Animals:] Have Known,” and it contains facts about animals
| and nature which he has gathered in a lifetime of study and observa-
tion. An absorbing storv which every boy in the United States (and many
thousand men) will read with delight.  To be published Oct. 29th.

Over 500 pages, 300 illustrations by ‘
the author. Net: $1.75. Postage, 18 cents. ;
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CHERRY.
Fancifulness of plot, a delicacy of
style, a charm of characterimstion

;beyond anything he has ever dome

before mark this latest wark of
Booth Tarkington’s. A love sisry
of sabtler charm has not appessed
for yesrs—nor has its anthor deme
anything hitherto delicately

20 3
humoroas.

THE MAIDS OF PARADISE,

Mr. Chambers creates inimitmble
The Countess in The
Maids of Paradise is a glovions
womsan, fit eemtral fighre to eumsh A
romance, where fighting and intrigue
and the plots of the French Seeret
Service make every page ef intanse
interest. There has been no stavy of
adventure to equal i for years,

heroines.

HESPER.
Hamlin Garfard did s motable
deed when he chose s New Yark
society girl for & heroine and set her
down in & rough mining country in
Hespeer

is a love story where a cowboy

the midst of & miners” war,

worth your knowing matohes his
rough-hewn manliness against the
social traditions that hedge in his
lady’s heart. That battle equals in
interest the battle of the mines.

JUDITH OF THE PLAINS,
Judith of the Plains has fm it
Bret Harte's power of desoriptive
color where the Far West i» eon-
cerned, and some of the humor of
Stockton. A swinging story, fall
of action, full of breathless suspense,

Mrs. Yel-
lett ranks with Pomona of Rudder

and laughter and tears,

Grange, but there is no character to
compare with the glorious Judith of

the cattle ranges.

'DIVERSIONS OF A BOOKLOVER.
One may be reading too much

Nothing more entertaining
field of

fiction.

in the belles-lettres will

appear this year than Mr. Joline's

Diversions of @ Booklover. Tnvalna-

ble to booklovers, full of charm to
the casual reader, these chats about
hooks, authors, bindings, libraries,
and kindred things, are as charming
as the same author’s “Meditations of

an Autograph Collector,”” and should

not escape one,

HARPER & BROTHERS

Franklin Square, New York,

Just Published

Ren, Cloth, 229 Pages  llustrated  Price, 82,00 Net.
Postage, 16 Cents,

WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY

Its Oricins, Development,
Inventions and Apparatus
by ..

CHARLES HENRY SEWALL
Anthor of “‘Patented Telephons,"
WITH 88 DIAGRAMS AND ENGRAVINGS

CONTENTS

PART I.
Prophecy. Discovery. Achievemest,
Explanation. Descriptive,

PART Il

Inventors and inventions.

|
|

|
|

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO., 34 Union Square, New York

PART Il
The Comparative Merits of Wireless
lelegraphy and of Telegraphy by
Wire and Cables and the Com-
mercial Outlook for Each.

PART |V,
APPARATUS, Nomenclature
Transmitters, Wave-Responsive-
Devices, Wave-(iates. Shields.
Condensers, Inductance
Coils and Keys.

APPENDIX. INDEX.

0. VAN NOSTRAND COMPANY,

Publ hn‘ and Booksellers,
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